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battery of rifled guns which we could locate and two
batteries of mortars and heavy guns which we could
not locate; and we kept up a continuous fire for
four hours, until our ammunition was exhausted.
But we had pretty well silenced the enemy before
we drew off, and on succeeding days we did not have
to endure so heavy a fire. The Agawam was little
damaged, though hit a number of times, and our
only loss was from an exploding shell on the quarter-
deck which killed two men and wounded six.

. In one sense the fighting was the easiest part of
the work. The hard part was the life aboard the
stuffy double-ender in the midst of heat and mos-
quitoes, striving all the while to develop a kind of
efficiency suited to the tasks for which such a clumsy
craft was adapted.

But if the Agawam were not much to look at,
Commander Rhind surely fought her as if she were
a battle-ship. She exemplified the spirit which our
naval force had developed by the summer of 1864.
We were hardened and ready for any kind of ser-
vice; and the survival of the fittest, through the
test of the initiative required and the hardships suf-
fered, had brought to the front a type of man who
sought responsibilities instead of waiting for them
to find him out.

When Rear-Admiral David D. Porter succeeded
Rear-Admiral Lee in command of the North Atlantic
Squadron in September, 1864, he sent for me to be-icksburg in July, Port Hud-
